Poetry.
PULL YOUR OWN WEEDS.

m"I! weeds In your garden, my rood friend,

pray,
Do not stand looking over the fence
To your meighbor's dominfoms—just over the

way—
Your weeds are the most comsaquence ;
LI} t them, while yeot there ke daylizht to work,
them ap, reed and branch, from the soll;
'l‘liqm?lnlodn 0 pray do not

Youll be amply repald for yonr tofl,

The sdvice would apply to the ganden of 1ife—
‘Tis 8o seldom “n-gouroum weods—
":im our peizhbhor, or, worse yet, his
- WiHe,
And eo:'ntlu tholr many misdeeds,
We pass our own folltes, our faults we disgulss
In the garments of sclfi=h concsft!
We're ever perfection (in our own eyes),
Qur neigh may take & back sest.

Lot pe pall our own weeds, snd work with a will,
‘!::h ¥ei there is one to be found,

Nor paint o'er the way {a deriston unti]
We have earefully tilled our own ground.

For watohin® the fanite of others we see
Not the ones in our ows bearts so rife;

Let us pull for ourmelves, lot other's woeds he,
"Tiil we cleas our own garden of 1ife,

= === & A
MY CASTLES.

BY 650, L. CATLIN.

Dawes and minarets ard towere—
Tarrets which can kise the sky,
Grottoes oonl. aud lealy howers
Clad in beds that sever dio,
These, aod beauties twice nx fuir,
Deock my castles In the alr.

Fierka of clouds, all bright and golden,
Hover round thelr shad walls,

Straine and voloos, sweet ollen,
Echo throagh those spectral halis,

Muny an ancuvl lHugors wiere

Float my castles in the air.

Oft at sunset, ns 1 ponder
O'er the slories fn the Wesl,
And my restless =piris wander
Far and wide In searc
Angols whisper, ** See, "tls there,
Ia you castlos ia the air.

But when I approgoh them nesrer,
_And thelr bointies faln wonld clasp,
hgnm{w}d:&-l B80T cléarer,
e clude my grasp.
And I turn in sad de:palr
From my cesiles lu the alr,
—From * Ti-Rits for Trorelers.”

_]!Iiscel] aneous.

Hints to Lady Egquestrians.

Wirn the advent of the bright spring
days, the delightful and healthinl exercise
of horseback riding azsin becomes possi-
ble. Asitis ewr{ year becoming more
fushionable, the following hints will help
many who are novices in the art of man-

ing & horse, ard some who think they
know all about it.

There are few prettier sights than fir
equestrians, provided they ﬁnow how to
ride; and, slthough it seems paradoxiecal
to say s0, yet il is mot every Inir eques-
trisn who can ride. No ¥ can use a
spur without damaging her habit more
than her horse. Extreme neatness is the
desideratum in a rider’s make-up. No
flying ribbons or feathers, but a plaily-
made, well-fitting cloth habit, with a white
linen collar and cufly, fustened without rib-
bon or color, unless it be of a silk hand-
kerchief round 1he throat. A top hat
with a lice veil, for use as well as orna-
ment, twisted round it and over the hsir,
biack gloves, and nothing can look betlter
than any lady wlien so attired.

Your horse is at the door, and now
cowes the tug of war. You have got to
arrive at the top of filteen, it may be six-
teen hands. Puozzling ss the performance
q?ﬂn as you stand on the ground by his
side, and the monsters towers above you,
nothing but knack is wanted. Do not be
in & hurry. Place the right band firmly
on the Jeit poinmel and the left hand firm-
ly on the squire’s or servant’s shoulder.
Stand steadily on the right kﬁ' and place
the left foot in his right hand. Wait one
ml:e:dl.a, ux:g(l_} y?n are both sure the other
is s if you spring at the mo-
ment {hn he n}:f. the hfnni you are
mou gracefully, without an appear-
ance even of difficulty. It is quite un-
necessary to send o man's hat flying into
the road, or put your kpees into his eyes;
nor need he you fast, ss if you were
asack of flour fixed to & jointad crane,
while you elutch snd scramble up your
saddle as il you were climbing the side of
s man-of-war out of & cnddy- Noth-

pan be more inclegant.

le think they cannot help it, and
rather then look go ridiculons they have s
chsair or step brought, and “get on for
themselves.” It is much better to “get
on™ prh-:gﬂy; besides that, when you 53,
your it i= properly placed and set
straight.  Onece mounted, tuke up your
reins, snd have your stirrup long enough ;
that is, bave it so long that the leg is al-
most § ht before the toe can resch it
Be sure all is right; then let your horse
slip off quietly. Nothing is a sign of worse
riding than a flurry flatter to get off
in & grand commotion, like froth, that sub-
sides into flatness very soon.  Sit square,
the right knee pointing in a straight line
between the horse's ears; ride om the
saafile if you use a double-rein bridle, re-
serving the curb for emergencies, and
treat your horse sensibly; he will appreci-
ate it. IThe §s o good one, his good
uslities will be drawn into notice, end
worst animal, with rational trestment,
shows the best hie is capable of Trotting
is the pace at which horse and rider show
to the best advanisge. Any old screw can
cauter, but not every horse can trot well,
nor rider “rise to2it,” if he can. Rise o
your trot straight forward, without stop-
ping, keeping Lhe action of your body with
that of your horse. Your position should
always be as if your eyes wers fixed be-
tween the horse's ears. Bome people rise
quite independently of the horse’s action,
and having got their weight off the saddle
on 1o their lelt leg, they stand in their
stirrups, and only preserve their equilib-
rium, and get back into the saddle bya
sort of twist, which has the appesrance of
the part of a cork-screw that is turning in
the cork. When this movement is appar-
ent, we may know that a fast trot would be
impossible. Should the pace increase, the
rider would find it hopeless to try and
screw back, therefore she wonld cease o
rise, and the sudden tightening of the
rein bresks the trot into a canter, and the
most besutiful action of the horse is lost.
The art of riding isin the hand. A horse
walks, trots or gallops, his worst or his

hest, mmniinqm the handling he
Keep the left inee slightly pressed to the
le, and rise from it by the muscular
action of the limb from the knee to the
waist, rather than give pressure of the foot
in the stirrup. The stirrap is intended
er;:er to rest the leg than for snything

A spur is mever needed. There is no
horse that a woman cannot ride without
one that she will be better able to get on
with by baving a spur. Try and leta
horse understand what yon want him to
do, and in mine cases out of tem, if you
cen do this, he will do whut is required
much Bt:tlu for himself than yon csn
teach him. Usually the rider is uncertain,
first, what she wants done; then, often, if
leaping is intended, her coumge fails her,
ber pervousness is insiantly communicated
to the horse—the reins are more instan-
tancous conductors than any telegraph
wire ever coald be; and then he is blamed,
when thas hurried apd confused, for mis-
understanding and blundering throog
what, if lefi to himself, ke would have
done perfectly well. Alwsys have both
hands ready fore the reins, so thst sl auy
moment, by taking them two in esch hand,
the most perfect control is obwained. A
horse camnot turn if you keep his head
straight, the hand low, and the whip held
upward scross the rider's koess. It is
then , Without difficulty, for instant.

the horse on cither shonlder or

be needed. A whip should

for ornmment but use ; and

2 a horse but in chastise-

t ess it be earried u t in this

. it is impossible to avoid its constantly

ing the right flsnk. This distracts a

restive horse, snd the most “wlc

uire & kind of motion w is very

ugiy.— Lynchbury Republioon.

e

M=z GueerLey sent a letter to a friend
the other dsy, declining lo serve as one of
s committee on political sffairs in New
York rity. The recipient, it is said, unable
to deciplier the epistle, pussed it over toa
neighbor of the philosopher of Chap-
paqus, who read it before the Agricaltural
tociety as an casay on the ad of
cultivating the ever-blooming variety of
radishes.
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THE EMPEROR’S NEW SUIT.

BY HANE CHRISTIAN ARDERSEN,

Maxy years ago there lived an Emperor,
who cared so very much sbout having new
clothes that he spent all his money merel
for the sake of being very smartly d
He did not care much about his troops;
he did not eare either about going to the
play or driving out, unless & were that he
might show his new clothes He had s
new snit for every hour inthe day; and, as
one asually says of a King or Emperor, he
held a private couccil, so of him it was
sald, his Majesty sat in council with his
tailora.

In the large town where he resided
g:ghhd a merry life. Day aftef day

sh visitors arrived al court: ane day,
too, & couple of swindlers, who called
themselves first rate wesvars, mude their
sppenrance. They pretaded that they
were able to weave the richust stuffs, in
which not only the colors. aud patterns
were extremely besulifal, buot that the
clothes made of such swufls posscssed the
wonderful property of remsining invisible
to hins who was unfit for theoffice he held,
or who was extremely silly.

“What capital clothes they must be!™

vught the Emperor. “IT'[ bad bat a
suit, 1 could directly find out what people
in my cmpire werenot egual to theiroffice ;
and, hmi:f;,EI should be able todistinguish
the clever from .the stupid. By Jove, I
must have some of this stufl made direotly
forme!” And so he ordered large sums
of money to be given to the swindlers,
that they might set to work immediately.

The men erected two looms and did as
if they worked very diligently; but in
reality they had nothing on the loom.
They boldly demanded the finest silk and
gold thread, put it all in their own pockets,
and worked awsy at the empty loom till
quite late at night.

“I should like to know how the two
weavers are geiting along with my stufl”
gaid the Emperor, one day, to himself;
but he wus mther embarrassed when he
remembered that o siily fellow, or one un-
fiited for his office, would not be¢ able to
see the stuff. 'Tis true, he thoughl, as far
us regarded himself, there was no r1isk
whatever; but yet he preferred sending
some one else, to bring him intelligence
of the two weavers, and how they were
getting on before be went himself, Every-
body in the whole town hud heard of the
wonderful property that this stuff was
said to and all were curious to
know how clever or foolish their neigh-
bors miﬁht be found to be.

“1 will send my worthy old minister,”
said the Emperor at last, after much con-
sidemtion; “he will be able to say how
| the stuff looks better than anybody; for
he is a man of understanding, and no one
can be found more fittted thaa he”

Bo the worthy old minister weat to the
room where the two swindlers were work-
ing awsy with all their might and main.
* Lord help mel” thought the old man,
opeping his eyes as wide as possible;
“why I can't see the least thing whutever
on the loom!" But he took care not to
give voice to his thonghts.

The swindlers begged kim most politely
to have the goodness o npproach nearer
to the looms; and then pointing to the
empty frame, ssked him if the colors were
not of great besuty. And the poor old
minister looked, and looked, and could
| see nothing whatever, for, indced there

was nothing ot all there. “ Bless me!”
thought he to himself, “am I, then, really
a simpletont Well, I never thought so.
and nobody dare know it. I not fit for
my office! No, nothing on esrth shall
make me say that I have not seen the
| stufl!”

“Well, sir," said one of the swindlers,
still working busily, “ you don"t eay if the
stufl pleases you or not.”

“Oh, besutiful, beautiful !—the work is
admirable!" said the old minister, looking
at the beam through hisspectacles. “ This
pattern and these colors—well, well; I
shall not fail to tell the Emperor that both
are most beautiful.”

“ Well, we shall be delighted if you do
80,"” said the swindlers; and namcd the
different colors and patterns which were
in the stuff. 'The old minister listened at-

peror.

The swindlers then asked for more
money, and silk, and gold thread, which
they ssid they wanted to finish the pieee
thev had begun. But they put, as belore,
all that was given to them into their own

| apparent diligence ut the empty loom,

| Bome time after the Emperor sent
getang on, and if the piece of broadclath
would soon be finish

empty frame.

making the same gestures as before, and
talking of splendid colors and of pstterns
which did not exist.

“Stupid I certainly sm nol,” thought
e new commissioner; “then it must be
that T am not fitted for the lucrative office.
That were s good joke! IHowever, no
one dare even suspect such a thing” And
so he rai the stuff he could
not see, and told the two swindlers how
pleased he was to behold such beautifnl
onlors and such charming patterns. “ In-
deed, your Msjesty, said he to the Em-
peror, on his return, “ the stufl which the
weavers are making is extrsordinarily

fine.

The ificent brocade thst the Em-
peror was viﬁ woven al his own ex-
pense was Lhe talk of the whole town,

The Emperor wished to sce the costly
stuff while it was on the loom; so, sc-
companies by & chosen tmin of courtiers,
mnng.]whom were the two trusty men
who s0 admired the work, off he went
to the two cunning cheats. As soon as
they heard of the Emperor's approach,
they begun working with sll dilligence,
although ss yet there was not a single
thread on the loom.

“Is it not megoificent?” said the two
officers of the crown. * Will your Majesty
only look? What a charmiug pattern?
what besutiful colors!” said tacy, point-
ing to the al:npt&r frames, for they thought
the others could really see the stuff

“ What's the meaning of this*" ‘said the
Emperor to himself, “ 1 see nothing! This
"is & terrible matter! Am I a simpleton,
or am I not fit to be Emperor? Why, that

B |is the worst that could happen 0 me

Oh, charming ; the stuff is reaily charm-
ing,” said he then; “Iapprove it highiy !
And he smiled graciously, and examined
the empﬂ looms minutely; for he would
not forall the world say that he could not
see what his two oflicers had so much
praised. The whole suitc stmined their
eyes to discover something on the looms,
but they could see as little as the others.
At the same time, in order lo please their
master the Em r, they all cried, “ Ob,
how beautiful I apd counseled his Majesty
to have new robes made of this .
cent stufl, for the gmand procession which
was sbouit to take place. “ Excellant!
charming!” was echoed from mouth to
mouth, and all were extremely pleased.
The Emperor was as satisied as his cour-
Lers, conferred on each of the cheats
an order, which they were to wear in
their button-hole, and gave them the title
of “Knights of the most honorable Order
| of the Loom."
i The night preceding the day on which
the procession was to take plice, the two
men stayed op all night, and had sixteen
candles burning ; so that everybody might
gee how they worked to get the Emperor's

loom ; they cut in the sir with their scis-
sors, and sewed with needles that had no
thread. “Now, then,” ssid they, “the
Emperor's new suit is ready at Iast.”

The Emperor than made his a o8
in the chamber of his two knights of the
loom, recompsnied by his chamberlains of
the highest rank ; the two cheats held
up thelr arms as though they had some-
thing in their hands, aud ssid: * Here are
your Majesty’s knee breeches, here is the
coat, und here the mantle. The whole
guit is as light as a cobweb ; and when one
is dressed one would almost fancy onc had
nothing on ; but thst is just the beauly of
this stuff”

“0Of course,” said all the courtiers, al-
though not & single one of them could see
anything of the clothes

“Will your imperinl Majesty most
gracionsly be pleased to undress®* We
n;ﬂl then try on the new things before the

nss.’

e The Emperor allowed himself to be un-
dressed, and then the two cheats did éx-
nctly as if each one helped him on withan
article of dress, while E.u Majesty turncd
round himsell on all sides before the
mirror.

“How well the dress becomes your
Mujesty! and how well all fits! What a
patiern! What colors! This Is, indeed, »
dress worthy of a King!™

“The canopy which is to be borne
above your Majesty in the procession is in
rendiness without,” announced the chiel
master of the ceremonies.

“] am quite ready,” replied the Em-
peror. “Do my new things sit well"
asked he, turning round omce more before
the looking-glass in onler that it might
appear that iu examined the dress very
e Fhe paces wh the E

pages who were t0 csrry m-
ru.rn‘umln felt about on the ground as
f tolift upthe end of the mantle, anc
did exactly as if they were e:lr.lzlng somie-
thing, for they slso did not 1o betray
simplicity or unfitness for their post.

And so the Emperor walked on under
the high canopy, h the streets of
the me! lis, and all people in the
sireets at the windows cried out, “Oh,
how beautiful the Emperor'snew dress is!
what & splendid train! and the mantle,
how well it sits!"

In short, there was nobodgebut wished
to cheat himself into the belief that he
saw the highly valued clothes, for other-
wise he would have to acknowledge him-
either a simpleton or an awkward fellow.
As yet none of the Emperor's dresses had
mast with such spproval as the suit made
by the two weavers.

“ But the Emy has not on!" said
a little child. “Ah, hear the voice of in-
nocense 1" said the father, and one on
whéspucd to another whaut the child had
said.

“But he really has nothing oni" ex-
claimed st last all the e. This vexed
the Emperor, for he felt that they were
right, but he thought—* However, [ must
bear the thing to the end!” And the

¢ placed themselves further from him,
as If they were carrying o train which did
not even exist.
——e
A Cherokee Legend.

Every mountain, valley and cascsde of
Northern Georgia has an Indisn tradition
connected with its history. The Chero-
kees used to relate one which they said oc-
curred at Toccoa Falls many years before
the white came to r country.
They were waging a fierce war witha
powerfal tribe who lived on the lowlands
southward. During s hard-fought battle
it =0 happened that the Ch made
captive a dozen of their foes, whom they
brought home to their country securely
bound. Their intemtion was to sacrifice
the prisoners; but as they wished the cere-
mony to be imposing on account of the
fame ot the captives, it was resolved to
postpone the sacrifice till the time of the
full moon. In the meanlime, the Chero-
kee braves went forth again to battle, while
the prisoners, now bound more stronzly
than ever, were left ina wigwam near
Toccoa, in charge of an old woman noted
for her savage patriotism.

Bome dnys passed, and ss the unfortu-

tentively to what they said, in order that |
he might be able to repest all to the Em- |

| her to release them, and offered her the

pocket, and still continued to work with |
'othe.r side of the mountain a foew hours |

another officer to see how the work was | comin

nste cnemies lsy in the lodge of the old
woman, she dealt out to them a scanty
supply of food and water. They besought

most yaluable bribes; but she held her
tongue, and remained fithful to her wust,
It was now & morning of & pleasant day,
when an Indian boy called at the door of
the old woman's lodge, and told her that
he saw & party of their enemies on the

previous, and it was probable they were
g to the rescue of their fellows.
She Dheard the intelligence in silence.

- But he fared like | Re-entering  the  lodge, th z
the other. He stared at the loom from p:;f i for gfrwd:nzﬂm m:dl:: :::d :tl;_.
every side; but as thert was nothing | prisoners were delighted to see a smile
there, of course he could only see the | playing

upon the countemsnce of their
She told them she had relented,

* Does the stufl not please you as much | and promised that she would let them es-
as it did the ministert” ssked the men, | cape: but it must be on certain conditions,

They were first to give into her hands
what few personal effects they had left,
must de; at dead of night, and that
they might not find their way back, must
consent to go blinded) for two miles
through s thick wood into an open coun-
try, where she would release them.

The prisoners gladly consented, and as
the hour of mid t approasched it was
asccompanied by a hesvy thunder-storm.
The night and the contemplated deed
were admirably suited. She tied leather
bands over the eves of her ves, and
having severed the thongs which fastened
their feet, Jed them forth with hands still
bound behind their backs. They were
fastened to each other by tough withes,
and were in this led on townrd their
promised freedom. Intricate, winding,
tedions was the ; but not & murmur
‘was heard or a word spoken.

Now the rocession resched a
level spot of gro and the prisoners
began to step more freely. Now they
have reached the precipice of Teccoa—
and, as the woman walks to the very edge,
she makes a sudden turn, and the blind
captives are launched into the abyss be-
low. A howl of savage triumph echoes
th h the air from the old woman-fiend,
and with the groans of the dying in her
ears and the lightning in her path, she
retraces her steps to the lodge to seck re-
pose, and on the morrow to proclaim her
cruel deed.

“Five Years in One Place.”

In view of the distressing searcity of
competent girls to do housework, just
now pre g in the western part of this
city, the following iccident is in order:
A girl called at the residence of a gentle-
man on High street, to apply fora place in
answer to an advertisement. The lady of
the house asked for her references.

“I hsave lived five years at my last
place," said the girl ; “if you want to know
any more about me, ask Father Hawley."

¢ lady was favorably impressed with
a girl who had lived five years without
changing her place, but concluded to call
on Father Hawley.

-~ [1)0 you know a girl named so-and-so0 7"

“ 'a.“

“B‘be lived five years in her Inst place ?”

“ Im“

All correct s0 far. But as the Iady
turned to go, Father Hawley inquired :

“Do you know where her place

"

“ No, she didn't mention that.™

% It was at the State prison "

The story isa one, hut while we
smile in reading it, we cannot help asking
the question what & woman, who is com-
pelled to show such a record of service, is
to do, if all the doors of homest employ-

new dress ready in proper time. Th to her be of itte-
pretended to unroll the staf from the }I}%::; m& BN

| out ; and this would be cont

The Story of a Pet Bird.

Tua following charming account of &
pet bird, illustrating in » remarkable de-
gren the power of kindness, was written
by the owner to a female friend ; and that
friend, as we think, very rly, has far-
nished a eopy for publication. All who
sitended the last meeting of the American
Pomological Convention, held in Phila-
delphia, will remember the wonderful col-
lection of fruits, snd especially will they
remember the remarkable exhibition of
grapes, from the fruit establishment of
Hetty B. Trimhle, of West Chester, Peno-
sylvanin, To that lady we are indebted
for the story of this little sparrow—her
pet Dessie,

It is well known by others as well as
ornithologisis that female birds will re-
turn year afler vear to the same home;
but has it ever been proved before that the
saine couple of birds remain true to oach
other a8 long as both do live? Or has'it
ever been known  before that both the in-
stinet for migration and the affection for
mate and little ones have begn overborse
by an attachment to & human friend ?

Thiose familiar with the SBong Sparrow
(Fringilla Melodia) will recognize it st
once in Miss Trimble's sccount. We be-
ﬁi“ to hear it now (early in March)—the

rst of the singing birds of spring. The
note is & short one, but exquisitely besuti-
ful—exceeded only by the melody of the
wood robin. Sometimes they are so nu-
merous about country gardens that in the
early mornings there will be a perfect
ground-swell of melody—probably one of
the sweetest sounids this side the stars,

“I am no ornithologist; but I supsmm
my little pet was s song sparrow—a liftle
bird of very Quaker-iike plumage—shades
of brown and gray, but as trig and neat as
any little bird could well be.

* The winter of 1850 was very cold. A
young friend who was then living with us
wits coming home one evening, and found
his little bird lying on & snowdrifl, appar-
ently frozen to death; but, holding it in
his hands a few moments, found there was
a little fluttering motion of the heart. He
ran up stairs to the parlor register, and hly
warimth and kindness brought it to, It
was sgome days, however, before she re-
covered enmtirely. She was then turned
loose in the conservatory, where she
scemed perfectly happy, darting in and
out among my flowers. At first, we heand
only timid, Jow notes from her; but as
she beeame sccustomed to us, and knew
she had nothing to fear, there was often
one gush of melody after another.

“In the spring the birds began to re-
turn to their sumer homes—birds of her
own kind, as well as others; but she paid
no heed to them for some time. However,
one day we were startled by a long, loud
cry from her, so unusunl thst every one
ran into Lhe conservatory to see what Aad
hr:ippencd. A little bird was on the out-
side trying to get In. The window was
opened ; she flew to meet him; and such
a joyous mecting it was. The meeting of
human lovers afler a long sepamtion could
not more pluinly tell the story of affection.
Boon a snow squall came up, and she was
too tender to breast it, and tapped at the
window Lo be taken in. She remained
very contentedly ustil the weuther was
quite settled. Now came her trouble. He
wanted the nest to be built in & cedar tree
some 200 feet from the house; she would
not go. He perched himself in the
tree and sapg Lis most charming
melodies; while she, om top of
the smoke-house, near the house, answered
him jnst as sweetly. But she would not
budge from the position she had taken.
After the sec day's maneuvering, he
began to give in little by little approach-
ing the house. Finally, they compromised
the matter by building the nest in a goose-
berry bush, near the smoke-house. This
was not to her mind ; bat still it was bet
ter than the far-off cedar tree.

“In time four pretty little brown birds
made their appeamnee. As soon as they
were out of the nest she conxed them to
the house, where her feed table and bath
tub were always resdy for her. Sucha
pretty, happy little family they were!

“The next nest was just where ale
wanted it—in & jasmine bush trained
aroand one of the parlor windows., From
this nest came three little birds,

“Her table and bath tubs were again

brought into the conservatory—the flowers |

now being outof doors. The side sashes
were always open, and she bl“-“l?ht all the
family to feed and bathe just as it pleased
her; and the glass doors into the parior
being open, they would fly through the
honse as if it was of out doors.

* Cold weather came once maore, and the
mate and young birds dismppeared; but
Bessie did not go. She tapped at the win-
dow, and was again warmly welcomed to
her guarters amongst the fowers in the
mnsennlorg‘

‘“ Here she spent another gy, happy
winter; and it was a constant source of
pleasure to us to watch her pretty, cun-

ing wnays, and listen to her sweet songs,

“In the next spring (1857) Bessic's
owner moved way, snd she fell into my
possession—a very welcome legacy.,

“ As before, the birds returped in the
spring ; bul Bessie was quite indifferent to
them all. But one day, while we were at
the dinner-table, we heard what seemed to
be a loud, wild scream of joy. With one
accord, all rushed np-stairs to the consery.
atory; and there, sure enough, was the
mate sgain. This was repested every
spring while she lived. henever we
heunj that peculiar, wild, joyous commo-
tion, we knew that her mate had come;
a{:d, on golng to see, always found him
there. !

“One year they raised three broods of
birds; and it wasnot an uncommon thing,
at that time, to see the parent birds and
the lwcl“- young ones all feeding at the
same tahle—the youngest yet so youn
as to be fed by the old one. T

* This little pet was with us seven Em
We never doubted her identity; but a
clipt festher and a defective toe made this
identity unmistakable.

“The same great joy was manifested to-
ward ber mate st each annual return in
the spring; but the lust one it seemed al-
most beyond expression—it even attracted
the sttention of the neighbors. I remem-
ber one dny an unele of mine called us to
look at them. They would sing to each
other, bow their heads, tlap their wings,
fiy down on the ground, roll over aad
over; in short, they acted as if they were
nearly crazy with happiness. Two or
three days aiter this I heard o flutter in
the conmservatory ; and, going to see what
was the matier, I found my little pet lying
in her feed busin, ina spasm. 1 took her
up, stroked and patted her; and, as
the fit passed off, she nestled down in
my hand, and turned her head up to look
at me. The bright eyes were swollen and
bloodshot. Boon she had another spasm,
and another and another. Then her little
feet flew out, and soon she lay dead in m
hand. How it all comes back to me as
write! It seemed as if a dear little pet
child had beun suddenly snatched from us;
and as to the poor little mate, snything
more heartbroken I never saw. There
was no more dashing about through the
house and out smong the trees; no more
guy songs; but, instead, he moped sbout,
with now and then o little low wail, that
seemed more like * weep,” “ weep” than
anything else. In the tall he went away
as usual; but we never saw him again to
know him.

“ Bessie's conduct toward me was often
very amusing. Tmits of chamcter were
manifested that iostinet will net explain.
If in the mornings I should begin water-
ing my plants, or other work, before I
had attended to her wants, she would fol-
low me about, scolding and darting down
at me as if she inten: to
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would quit all else and attend to her. But
after her breakfist she would come out to
where I was, perch on the nearest iree or
bush. and give me my pay iz one of her
aweetest songs.—Independet,

Suceessful Men.

A rEw days since, the head of one of
our most prominent banking firms pro-
ceeded to Washington. He was accom
panied by an amanuensis, who wrole in
short-hand as ke opened lotters and dictat
ed to him. When hali of the journey was
accomplished, the stenogmpher retumoed
to New York to write out in full and dls-

the nuswers to correspondents, and
banker was joined by asecond, 1o whom

he dictated during the remainder of the
trip. Buta few years ago, this mow mil-
tionnire, whose name is familiar to every
one, wasa poor farmer’s boy. He begin
life with no rich or influential fdends to
aid him, but was wholly dependent upon
his own exertions.  He, however, posscss
ed a stout heart and a resolute purposs,
determined to improve coery mament.

e incident we have recorded above was
aresult of this determination adbered 1o,
and reveals the secret of his great success
Though he hes hundreds of subordinates
to do his bidding, and could devote him-
self wholly to ease and enjoyment, he yet
labors constantly, not permilling even
hours of travel 10 pass unimproved. And |
what is true of this individual, will be
found to be true of all successful self-made
men. They have begun their carcers wilh
a keen realization of the importance of
time, and of the necessity of making every
moment tell, if they would achieve pros-
perity and eminence. Those who wait
upon luck, or a stroke of good fortune, 1o
carry them forward, will never make pro-
gress, however great may be their abilities,
“ The Creater gives bmina" declared
Montesquien, * but he does not guamnilee
them.”

There isa story told of a landholder,
who, unsble to make a living from his
farm, and steadily running behindhand,
leased half of It to a peasant for a period of
years. At the end of the time, the tenant
came to him with an offer to purchase
Grestly surprised, the owner replied:
“ This is exceedingly strange ; pray tell me |
how it happens that, while I could not live
upon twice as much land, for which I paid
no rent, you are regularly paying me two
hundred & year for your furm, and are able
in a few years to purchase it.” The peas
ant replied: * The reasen is plain—yon
sut still, and said, go: [ got up, and said, |
come ; you lay in bed and enjoyed your es-
tate ; 1 rose in the morning, and minded my |
business.” There is very much sound
sense in this homely response.  While the
great mass of humanity take the world |
easy, and wonder atthe same time why
more ** t does not come to their mill,’
a few are at work early and late, improving
every mometit, gnd they vltimately achicve
financial success.

The same is true of those engaged in |
other than strictly business pursuits. No
matter what may be their surroundings,
their advantages or disadvantages of birth,
they are the successful men who look upon |
time as precions, and it no odd mo
ments to go to waste. Elihu Burritt, while
pursuing the avocation of a blacksmith,
mastered eighteen languages and twenty-
two European dialects. Hale wrote his
Contemplations while traveling on his cir-
cuit, Bamuel Smiles tells us that one of
his friends, an cminent gentleman of
London, lesrned Lastio and French while
“ running bundles" as an errand-boy in
Manchester. Dr. Mason Good, he sdds,
transiated * Lucretius " while riding abount
the streets of London on professtonat vistes, |
“ Dr. Darwin composed nearly all his
works in the same way, while driving
about in his sulky from house to house in
the country—wriling down his thoughis
on little scraps of paper, which be carricd
sbout with him for the purpose. Dr. |
Burney learned Frenchand ltallsn while
proceeding from one musical pupll to
another in the course of his pruic.»qum|
Kirk White sequired s knowledge of Greek
while walking to and from & lawyer's
office. Daguessesu, one of the great chan- |
cellors of France, wrote a bulky and able
volume in the successive intervals of wait- |
ing for dinner; and Madame De Genlis |
com several of her charming volumes |
while waiting for the Princess to whom
she gave her daifly lessons. Stephenson
tanght himself arithmetic and mensurstion
while working as an engine-man during
the night-shifts™ Watt taught himself
chemistry and mechunics while working
at his trade of & mathematical instrument
maker, at the same time that he was learn- |
ing German from a Swiss dyer.

iml so we might go on, were it neces- |
sary, enumerating instances of what indi- |
viduals have achieved by emploving all
their time. Generully speaking, the differ-
ence between those who suceeed and those
who do not succeed, may almost be said to
represent the difference between those
who improve their odd moments and those
who do not.—Hearth and Home,

Microscopic Wonders.

It is well known that the examination
of flowers and vegetables of every descrip |
tion by the microscope opens a new and
interesting field of wonders to the inguir-
ing naturali 8ir John Hill has given
the following curious account of what ap-

on his examining a carnation :

The priocipal flower in an elegant
bouquet was a carpation ; the fragrance of |
this led me to enjoy it frequently and
near. The senze of smelling was not the
only one aflfected on these occasions, |
While that was satisfled with the powerfal
sweet, the ear was constantly sttacked by
an extremely soft, but agreeable murmuring
sound. It was casy to know that some
animal within the covert must be the

‘musician, and that the little noise must

come from some little cresture suited to |
roduce it. I instantly distended the
WeT of the flower, and, placing it in

a full light, eould discover troops of little |

insects frisking with wild jollity sunongihe |

| at three consecutive bakin

MISCELLANEOUS ITENS.

Tar Best BrEap Bovroes—Work.,

Deap Bears—Extinet drummers.

Tie BeEsT SUDSTITUTE ¥OR SBILVER—
Gold.

A Mixister or THE ExrEmion—The
tailor.

A Coxsrast GreaxEr—The tax-gath-
aner.

To rob a man of his money is to wound
him in the chest,

Tus man who sat on a paper of tacks
said they reminded him of an income tax

Tuxy are tulking in California of build-
ing n $2,000,000 ship canal by the aid of a
lottery.

ConsisTEScY—Asking a blessing before
enting, and abusing the victoals through
the entire meal.

A wi=z man ndvertises extensively, be-
enuse he believes that many columns far-
nish a good support.

A grarst old Scoteh proverb runs thas :
% An vauce of mother is worth a pound of
clergy.”

Tiig policies of the Mutual Life Insur-
ance Compauy, of Chicago, are not loaded
with unjust restrictions,

“Ranzr than the Pheenix," says De
Quincey, * is the virtuous man who will
consent o lose & good anecdote because it
is a He™

I¥ you were to die to-day, would you
l:ave your fumily independent of charity *
[nsure in the Washington Life Insurance
Company, of New York.

A wREWER. who was a director in a
penny savings' bauk, remarked, ss the de-
posita were added up at the end of the
year: “Well, this represents thirty thou-
sand pints of beer not drank."”

Ax Irishman meeting another, asked
liim what had become of a mutual friend.
“ Arrah, now, my dear honey,” answered
he, * Paddy was condemned to be hanged,
but saved his life by dying in prison."

Tue following is an epi on the
death of n young lady en to be mar-
ried :

=T ! »day inted
i ey

Put ere the wodding-day arrived
She sickened and she die did.™

Ture head of # Vermont railroad shop
was spplied to for permission to work on
Fast Day bya couple of men who were
noted for their laziness. Permission was
given, *for,” said the chief, “you can't
cither of you work hard enough to break
the day.’

A sgowMAx in the State of Maine
wanted to exhibit an Egyptisn mummy,
and attended at the court-bouse to obtain
permission. “ What ia it you want to
show " inquired the judge. * An Egyp-
tinn mummy more than three thousand
years old,” sald the showman. * Three
iboumnd years old ™ exclaimed the judge,

| jumping to his feet;“and is the critter

alive?

“ Marria, mydear,” said a loving hus-
band to his spouse, who was several years
his junior, * what do you say to moviag to
the Far West?” *Oh, I am delighted
with the idea! You recollect when Mr.
Morgan moved out there he was a3 poor &s
we are; and in three years he died, leav-
ing his widow worth $100,000."

A ermiovs movement of the magnetic
needle wns noﬁmﬂh by ?nhotmenjer D;n

taly duriag the eclipse of the sun in De-

:l:n m)'Ih_-r lm{ The ll)::odic followed its
usual course until the bgginm'-g _nf the
eclipss, It thon retraced its steps till the
instant of totality, sod im istely af-
terwand began to move westward until it
tma regmined the cxact position it socupied
when the eclipse commenced.

Tuar was & very happy unconscious
ttm which Professor E:l}_——!.ﬁof Pm:huiu:r

Tniversity, perpetmated in his class room
the ulhcrydj)'. He had been dilating to
some extent on the character and career of
Lylwnreh Hen, the Norwegian poet, aod
wishing to illustrate the suthor’s style, he
remarked: 1 will read you one of his
l-.;ya" A slignt smile came over the faces
of & few students st this, which gl'rldu.llly
spread, until the whole class was in a tu-
mult of lsughter before the Professor saw
his joke. el =

A rpavsicias of Newburyport, Mass,
s wo learn from the Herald of that city,
wished last autumn to read a German
v;nrk in whigrhha n::oéheo of::l‘l:ma is
deveioped. e n been
1mnslnff?i, and he knew no word of Ger-
man ; but since November he has learned
the language so as to the book,
which ﬁu:omewhal remarkable, as works

| of science are the most difficult reading to

one uniamilisr with the language in which
they are written. Few men of sixty
would undertake such s task.

NoOVEL Pnu&cn.—.& glrrler lrn‘ f]’::::-
land, Oregon, offers & premium o -
dn.-ﬁ1 dnl‘ufr‘ set of furs, ‘:tll:: .mdt &dm%% ;
competent committee a nex
:s‘uug Fair, to the lndy who will exhibit
the best three lonves of bread, to be made
not less than
one week o with receipt for making,
in lier own handwriting; and also wi
state upon honor that her father, husband,
or brother has not complained of missing
buttons on Sabbath mornings for the past
year: snd who shall be able to play “Old
Hundred " and “ Yankee Doodle” on the
piane or orgap, thus combining the useful
and ornamental. L

D Tuoxmas Houe, sn English physi-
cian, walked to the office of one of the
morning newspapers, and silenlly placed
upon the counter the announcement ofthe
death of some friend, together with five
shiliings, the usual charge for the inser-
tion of such advertisements. The clerk
glanced at the paper, tossed i:l on t;rm.s AM?
and said fly, “Seven and six!” *“
have fmqg:::I "B regl:;! Hume, “bad
occasion to publish t simple notices,
and I have never before been I
more than five shillings” *“Simple,” re-

| peated tha clerk, without looking up, “he's

wairersaily deloved and dee{\l; regretied !
Seven and six!” Hume mmlheai

ITOW its Jenves | ditional half crows, and
& mﬁedu‘me tals that supported its leaves asteviog, 58 he dif 0o,

threads that occupied itscen- l
ter. . What a fragrant world for their hab-

itation! What a perfect security from au- |
noyance in the dusky husk that sur-

rounded the sceme of action! Adapt-

ing & mieroscope to take in at one

view the whole base of the flower, I

gave myself an opportunity of con.

templating what they were about, and this |
fr many days together, without giving

them the least disturbance. Thus 1 could

discover their economy, their passionsand

their enjoyments. he microscope, on |
this occasion, had given what nature |
scemed to have demied to the objects of
contemplation, The base of the flower
extended itsell under its [influence to a|
vast plain; the slender stems of Lhe leaves

became trunks of so many stately codars; |
the threads in the middle seemed eolumns

of massive strocture, supporting at the top
their several oranments; and the narrow
spaces between were enlarged into walks,
parterres and termces. On the polished
bottom of these, brighter than Parian |
marble, walked in pairs, alone, or in
larger companies, the winged inhabiiunta;
these from little dusky fies, for such only
the naked eye would have shown them
were maised to glorious, glittering animals, |
stained with l?\-iug urple, and with a

lossy gold that would have msde all the |
Elbors of the loom dcunlc:lnpnl_-h- in I:hcl
comparison, I could, at lcisure, as they

walked ‘tg'gether, admire ibeir elegant |
limbs,

their welvet shoulders and their |
gilken wlngs-—thuir backs vieing with tle
€m in its blue: and their eyes, each |
formed of a thousand others, oulglittered
the little plaips on & brilliant; sbove de-
scriptjon, and ajpnost too grest for adiirs-
on.

ly by the others,

vgnh} the same solemnity of tone he had
psed throughout, “ Congratalate
sir, that this is an expense W
exeontors will never be put to.

rself,
h your

A Schoal-boy’s First Love Letter.

“] xevER wrote a letter before, and
don't know just how to begin it; but I
know lots of boys who do write letters to
the girls, and I'm most s big as they are.
Tommy Jones said he had got a letter
from somebody; I teased him to let
me see f§i; in taking it from his
pocket it fell into a mud-puddle. I
was never so tickled in my life; but
he cried like everything. I like you
real well, for you are a Democrsf,
and O1d School Baptist, and bave been to
the citv. Isaw you st church last Sab-
bsth. You have a new bonmet. I like

| new bonnets; and some time, you know, I

shall get you a new bonnet almost

day. 1i:lt dudl jearn to build houses, an
vou can wash the dishes snd make pan-
cakes. I liko pan<akes: don't you?! I
don't like molisses & bit; it is real

| stuff. 1 hope you don't like it either, for 1

shall not have a bit. in our house, and it
wouldn't look well to 1 about mo-
lusses ; and I wouldn't strike a girl when
she's n woman; when I get some

I'm goingto buy yousomecologne; I 1
tum some out lor me, so when I come 1o
<o you I can perfume my handkerchief 1
can't write any more now. The school
‘mam ' s looking this way. Yousee she
don't kiow what true love is. If you
hnve:}'t any mpﬂrut{elrl give you s leave

ut of my Dew :
i ! “WmnLie Brows."

Youths’ Department.
BRAVE AND BUSY.

A WORK SONG FOB LITTLE FEOIMLE.

AvrL God's little creatures
In fleld, and wood, and hill,
In sommer and in wister,
Are hrave wid basy still
They are not heard complaining,
In snnshine or in ratuing ;
They work to pet & living,
Eac his hopest way
And never waste [n fretting,
Or carciesaly forgetting,
In greedivess or striving,
One hour of any day.
Their voices fill with mnsic
Bach fleld, and wood. and
Iu summer and In winter
and basy still;
Brave and buey, hrave and busy,
Brave and busy still!

ill,

speak thelr lang s
as oW 1 0
Brave and hasy still,
Perhaps they would not know me,
they woald not show me,
Perhape they conld not teach it—
The secret of thelr ways;
Bot if they would not tell we,
I'd soax some one to scll me,
£o much, 1 would beseech it,
The rale '? which their days
Go on, 80 fail of masic,
In fleld, and woodd, and hill,
In summer and in winter,
So brave end buey otiil;
Brave and busy, brave and bosy,
and still!

Brave and hosy

But If the little creatures
In teld, and wood, and hill,
The secret of thelr mﬁinz
Sa hrave and boey still,
Wl not sn muoch a» teach me,
They shall not overreach me;
For I will find some other
Good way, all of my own;
Not one of them shall beat me;
They'il think I am their brother
Soon ssthey hoar the tone,
In which, wit \mm-{ mnsie,
My father's house I dll,
In summer and [n winter,
Nrave and basy =2l
Berave and busy, brave and brsy,
Brave and busy sill!
—Heurth axi Tome,
—_— . r—

JACK STONE’S G0OOD TIME.

Inave hada time, a very good
time. I've been over to gramdpa’s. My
cousin Dick isthere.

My father and Dick’s father are real
br?lhm They are stopping at grand-

s,
p‘I like Dick. He is a city boy, and
knows a great deal  He wears fine clothes.
are almost too nice to sit down in,
and] his boots shine so you can see your
face in them.
He's older than Iam. He's taller. He
owns a sweet little pony. I should wish
it was mine if it wasn't wicked to do 30,
He says he would like to live ona farm.
They don't have farms in Boston, where
he lives, I wonder where they get eggs,
and butter, and other things.
Dick has got parlor skates, They have
rollers on them, and you can skate in the
house. He brought me n large rockiog-
horse with & real horse's tail to it
I made believe 1 mm a soldier, Dick
made me a soldier cap out of a Fouth's
Companion, and I tied o scarf around my

waist.

Then we ed highwaymen. Dick
beld my hon{-.h'ne said Imnst give up
my money. Idid. I oaly had a cent, bat
I told him T would own him the rest.

He said * Debt isn very bad thing” I
think so, too. I owed Peter Cole three
pins for s rosy cake, and it worried me
about paying it. The first three pins I got
I guve Peter Cole. He thanked me. e
J; [ was honest. I was little then, and I
meant to say * Honesty isthe best palicy.”
But I didn’t. T eaid “ Honesty is the bost
policeman.”

Peter langhed ont real lond.

Dick is & very obliging BOy, and wiil do
just what I want him te. We played ani-
mals, and made believe be some of
beast, and the other was to guess what
animal we meant to be.

I growled. Dick said thet was s wes-
sol's squeak. [ meant it for ﬂ" bear. I
gusss | haven't got a very grufl voice.

Dick made a gs:?awl. I thought he meant
jtforalion. Isaidso. He said it wus a
rat caught in o trap.

I like that play, but it was tiresome.
Then we played war,

We put two chairs together and covered
them with ‘s shawl, and put three
ows behind them for men.

e threw a rubber ball at them. T kill-
ed two men. Pillow-men, Lmesn. 1
shouldn’t like te kill a real live man. He
might not like it. [ should think it was
un t to be killed.
jck is a very brave boy. He is not
afraid to be out after dark. We played

ht at grandps's. We pulled the cur-
ps down, and then we rolled the big
cricket over the floor. That was for thun-
der. Dick flashed a match. That was for
lightning.

was our play for a storm at sea.
The sofa was our ship. Dick was cap-
tain, and I was a passenger. Dick has
been in & storm, and he kuows all sbout
it. If it was Hke this, it must have been
awful

Gm:dﬁoumein. and we got him to
make belie

ve he was another ship. He
willing to. He is real obliging.
rolled, snd 1 tombled over-
board. (irandpa saved me. 1 was very
much obliged to him. He said 1t
wouldn't do to have Johnoy Punks Jost
st sea. Iam Johnony Punks with grand-

p"Gmdm then came in and said she
had never heard such a noise in_all her
born days. She was mistaken. It was a
deal noisier when they were putiing
up the stove in the parlor.
Grandma thinks boys are always noisy.
I guess they can't help it very well. They
have noise in them and it most come out.
Grandpa tells her that quiet boys are al-
most always in mischiel I nk he
ought to know, He was a boy once him-
ueli It must be a good many years -gt:x
I wonder if he remembersit. I guess he
was a very, very quiet boy for he says he
Was ahgyl‘ in - grad Hei!]lx tered
since. He didn't w ma then.
Dick wanted to plsy tag, but grndma
said it ‘was too noisy for the house. We
went to the barn.  We looked at the pony,
and Dick said we had better go ride on it
We got on. I rode first, and Dick held

me.

We rode over to mother’s and then went
down to the brook. It was froze over. I
the fishes had shut up their houses
for the winter. It lvoked so.
We called at the store and bought two
candy sticks. Dick did. He gave me
one. It was very good. I would like an-
other just like it now. It is very cheap,
only one cent a stick. I should think Mr.
Gooding wonld eat it often himselll

Mr, Gooding is our storekeeper. He
says bie likes me. I don's know why. I
buy all my eandy there. Perhaps s
the reason.

Dick and I forgot to play tag. It does
pot matter much.

Dick likes to seoc Joe milk the cows
Joe is Grandpa's hired man, and he is a
very good man. He's funny, and can

WaS ¥
Our shi

Li3
eoming up to the sleeper,
ful t.lmugxl seemed
(for kings are but
to amuse

todo sucha thing, no doubt,
different with hime Did he
erown? 8o ho quietly lesned forward,
and as stcaithily ns any London -
ket, extracted the letter, and retreated
nto the L\
Taking his seat, be opened it; and with
t gleam of smusement in his eye, he com-
The letter was from the
boy’s mother, and was as follows :
“My Dran Sox: I
. It s prove
God will cmn‘nlv mrdd . “yr:n,::;tdm
k you contluns 1o serve your God
king faithfully aml consclentiouaty, you

fall of snccess and prosperity In this world. From
your loving maother, Mixy & & = W

DBy the time the king had finished the
letter, his amused look had given o
an expression of admiration, and

“Worthy boy,” he cxclaimed, “and
equally worthy mother. The act shall be
rewarded.” And then, stepping

into his closet, he fetched a number
ducats (worth 05 6d. each) snd put them,
with the letter, into the s pocket.
After this he rang the bell violently,
which brought the page into his presence.
“You have beem asleep, I suppose™
said the king.

The page siammered outan excuse; and
in doing so he put his hand into his pocket,
and felt the money. Pale, and with his
eyes full of tears, he looked at the king
imploringly.

“What is the matter with you?” said
his Majesty.

“Oh,” replicd the boy,” Ssomebody has
contrived my ruin; I know nothingof this
money ™

“4What God bestows,”" resumed the
king, using & German pre-erb, “‘he be-
stows in sleep:’ sepd the money to your
mother, and give my respects to her, and
tell her that I will tske care of both her
andd you"

It was with a light heart the page wrote
home his pext letter. Although the
resiler may have no royal master to re-
wand his virtue, he may still, by being
kind to his mother, if he have one, enjoy
that which after all was the principal in-
gredient in the boy's cup of happiness,
namely, the satisfaction of dmng one's
self of something for the of her,
who eacrificed so much for us in our in-
fancy.

% The Wheelbarrow Basiness.™

i i.:m related t]:i; tdnl%%wom
young trulesman having t

and paid for s of coffee, proceeded to
wheel it home himself, the shrewd old
merchant immediately offered to trust his
customer for us many bags as he might de-
sire. The trait of charscler revealed by
the young man in being his own porter,
had given the milllonaire confidence in
bim st once. His reputation was made
with QGirard. He became a favored
dealer with the enterprising merchant,
throve rapidly, snd in the end made a for-
tune,”— noe.

That sort of thing might have worked
well enough with old Gimard, but it don't
f;ml I:n_rbn.;!y “o:;l { have gieunld;'ry’[

ought nali » of tea at L]
the gnthur d:l.}'l.m:n r readinium above
paragraph, and wheeled it home in the
most ostentatious manrer, just to seeif
Penderry,.who was looking on, wouldn't
offer to trust me fbor all the tea that I
wanted, but he didn't. On the contmary,
I heard him speak up sharp to a clerk as
I went around the corper, asking him if
that tea was paid for?

I afterward took a wheeibarrow and
went to & flourifstore on Centml avenue;
bought a small bag of flour, (wenty-five

unds, [ thiok, and loaded it on, the

ead of the concern looking at me with
app:;eut inlu.-;:;.L Mt %3 ctunity

“ Now,” 1 thought, “is my op -
This is o Girard feller. gnwE tell me
to come and get all the four I can wheel
awny, and pay when I get ready. Per-
hipa he will offor moa partoorship-in- his

store.”
Then 1 m'"ﬂ%m- snd whipped.
them over my TS 0 envoumge &
vigorons circulation, rubbed them to-
her smartly, snd, clutching the han-
les of the barrow, started off at a brisk
trot. 1 had proceeded about a square
when [ heard some oné sh afller me,
Looked arcund, and saw the jlour man
B (A e g o
) Y t I, e
iably, The ple of Steve G
is not lﬂ':: I have revealed a 1::& of mth:
acter in being my own porter, {0 say no
ing of my hnegcr, and my fortune is made!
The flour and feed man recognizes my mer-
its, and comes to offer me & ™
As he approached I saw had some
money in his hand. “He is at m";}'
id, “ going to return me my L
%ﬁe&gmmkmhhhou he
cume up to me which did not sccord a't
all with what [ hal pictured Girard's
countenance to have worn when he gave
the carte blanche for coffee
Whils reflocting that it might be “ his
“.'l}‘."hi:iékmd: "31:, I" waal you to go
hit to m ire.
& Itis comingynow," thought I‘ tho:.g I
did not quite like kis tome. * ~
TOWS 4re nhoutnﬂ!_o reccive their _mwud.w
He is going to offer me a partnership ; per-
haps tg‘ mfn over his entire business to
me.” I was consequently elated.
Then I ssid to the four snd feed man
(just as thoogh I dido’t koow, you know,
the clever things he mesnt to do_for me),
“ May I inquire for what purpose, sir?
“Certainly, you may,” he replied,
frowning worse than ever. *You shoved
this counterfeit bill to my clerk, sad you
must come back till I get & policeman!
Oh! you needn't try to_look so innocent!
I "spicioned you when I ssw you runming
round to my store to get such & little
o flour us that. Walched ye io see %
ye didu"l;teal nothin’. You see you can't
{ool an nld hand.”
Here wes a turr:“d inh_n&m‘t?t tlin would
astonish old Gi imse
explain, Assored him that I supposed the
note to be genuine. He was incredulous
for  time, and was disposed to have me
locked up and the wheelbarrow detained
s & witness, but finally let me off on my
eeming the note. !
l.“"il'hne whgeelbnrmw business is all a hum-
can't make a charscter in any
such way. Amnid the chances are that he
will lose what little be starts out with.—
Fat Contribulor.

One of Sheridan’s Jokes.

SaERpAN was fond of practical jokes,
one of which he played off upon the
Duke of Devonshire Shendnn‘ was in
the habit of frequenting Delly's chop-
house, where he generally called for de-
viled shin-bone of beel day, coming
in rather Juter than usual, be was told that
the onlv shin-bone in the larder was being
cooked for His Grace the Duke of Devon-
shire. Sheridan, who knew the Duke's
person, thongh not acquainted with hg:[
took a seat within ear-sbot of him,
begnn & conversation with a friend in 3
lond tone of voice. “1 always imagined,
said he, © that Dolly's chop-house was one
of the neatest establishments in London,
but I made s discovery this morning vrhic.&
has convinced me Xm.misukgn.
The Duke listened very amt:rely.” As
I was ing the kitchen window,” con-
tinned Sheri “1 ob'erycd a turn-spit
boy greedily gnawing & shin-bone of beef.

make picturcs on the barn with a black
stick. He made a picture of me as I shall
look when I grow up. It hed whiskers.
I don't expect to have apy. [ may alter
my mind. ButI have bad s good tinm
with Cousin Dick, & very, very good time.
— Youth's Companion.

Help Your Mother.

Tas throne of Prussia hasbeen occupied
by monarchs with some of whose names
pfeasnnl. memories have been retained.
One of these, we are told, was one day s
little annoyed st having to ring his bell
more than once without any one answer-
ingit. Ono the door of his cabi-
net and en! the ante-chamber he was

sm'pdndtohghilptg!fat asleep inn

Presently one of the cooks man up to him,
| and, gnzlxr:g him & blow on the ‘neck,‘ com-
| pelled him to drop his prize. ‘You dirty
ittle rascal,’ sald the cook, ‘couldn’t you
find something else to est? Here I've got
to cook this bone for the Duke of Devon-
| shire.'” Soon after the conclusion of this
| tale, s waiter eatered the room, and ad-
| yanced to His Grace with & covered

I* » rosred the Dule, with &
| &'It;:k:f“ aw::yf i ¢, “I can’t ‘touch a

morsel of it" Eﬁ;. waiter ™ said Sher-

jdan, humbly; “bring it to me. If His

Grace can’t eat it, 1 can. Fetch me & bot-

| tle of claret—I dou't wish s better lunch-

mn.!'

How 10 Fmxp StEADY EMrromueEsT—
Get inside the State prison.
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